For over 40 years, from the time he joined the Associated Examining Board (AEB) in 1964, Henry Macintosh was a highly influential figure in the world of public examinations and assessment both in this country and abroad. From being Deputy Secretary of the AEB he moved in 1971 to be Secretary of the Southern Regional Examining Board (SREB) which he led for fifteen years. He was a founding member of the International Association for Educational Assessment (IAEA), served for many years as its Treasurer and was ultimately made an honorary member.
As those who knew Henry will agree, working with him was never less than a stimulating and challenging experience-both intellectually and physically. I knew that it was going to be different from the moment I was offered a job at the SREB. On the evening of my interview, Jim Hale (then Henry's Deputy) called me to say that they would like to offer me the job and that Mr Macintosh would be calling me after 10.00 pm. The telephone rang at about 11.00 pm-'This is Henry Macintosh What was really different about Henry however can be summarized in three aspects of his enduring contribution to educational thinking and practice.
First and foremost, Henry was an enabler. His interest in, and work on, assessment was not so much with the technical and statistical aspects of educational measurement, but far more with helping teachers and others to recognize assessment as an integral and valuable part of the curriculum and of teaching and learning. This is well 144 P. Burke & J. Hamer reflected in the titles of books he co-authored in the 1970s and 1980s: Towards a Freer Curriculum (Macintosh & Smith, 1974) ; Assessment and the Secondary School Teacher (Macintosh with Hale, 1976) ; A Teacher's Guide to Assessment (Frith & Macintosh, 1984) ; and Profiling-a User's Manual (Garforth & Macintosh, 1986) . In these, and in other of his activities, Henry was emphasizing 30 years ago that assessment-in its various forms-is a necessary aid to learning, not an optional and burdensome add-on.
Secondly, he represented the international face of assessment long before most in the United Kingdom had looked far afield. Henry's commitment to the IAEA created a vehicle for forging active links between people and organizations involved with assessment throughout the world. There was a steady stream of visitors to this country on educational tours arranged by Henry. Conversely, his many overseas lecture tours and his writings had a considerable impact which continues to be felt beyond the UK. Only 18 months ago, for instance, the second edition of Rob Siebörger's book, Transforming Assessment (Siebörger with Macintosh, 2004) , was published-a book that Rob wrote in collaboration with Henry for teachers in South Africa. It is not only we in this country who have lost a valued colleague and good friend.
Thirdly, was Henry's willingness to think radically, to experiment and to support and encourage others to do likewise. At a time when examination boards and their secretaries were not noted for their readiness to embrace new ideas, Henry was a notable exception. Unlike many of his contemporaries he was, as a prominent member of the Historical Association said recently, 'a unique combination of energy, innovatory intelligence and determination to make things happen'. His interest was in pushing the limits of what public examinations could do to provide assessment which was valid and reliable, but which was also wider in its scope-and even, dare we say, fun to do. He played a major role in the success of what was in the 1970s the fledgling Schools Council History Project, now the most popular of the history courses followed by 14-16-year-olds. The work done by the SREB and the Project was instrumental in the development of question setting and marking strategies that have become an established part of examining in history and in other subjects.
As with everything he did, Henry brought his own special style to public speaking. Invariably he spoke without recourse to notes, but his unique contribution to the orator's art was the elastic band! Not for him the technical aids or PowerPoint presentations. Henry could captivate an audience with the humble rubber band which he would twist, pull and flick to emphasize a point; or, when he really wanted to grab people's attention, stretch round his forehead-where it would remain tightly in place until he had dealt with an issue of particular importance.
But, of course, it was what he had to say that really held his audience spellbound. Amongst the many recent tributes to Henry was one from the current leader of the PGCE history course at Cambridge. She recalls hearing Henry speak on a course for history teachers some twenty years ago. 'I think we realized', she wrote, 'that we were in the presence of someone to whom we all owed a great deal; and his new insights … were Underpinning all of this, of course, was Henry's formidable energy-not only physically, but also mentally and intellectually. Engaging in any discussion with him demanded quick reflexes to keep up with both the speed at which he moved around the educational landscape and his disconcerting ability to plunge into a debate at the precise point where the previous one had left off. A place that you had forgotten, but Henry had not. What might have been a month's gap between one discussion and the next was for Henry merely a pause for breath. But, once underway, interchange with Henry was always totally absorbing.
No tribute to Henry would be complete without mention of the many amusing incidents that seemed to arise naturally from his unique style. There was the occasion when Henry led a team of about 20 people to Holland for a seminar on 'Empathy in History'. He insisted on handing out the tickets personally at Dover and caused such chaos on the Sealink Ferry that Chris Portal, a member of the team arriving late whom Henry had forgotten about, managed to get on board by showing his library ticket. Anyone who was with Henry must be mad so a library ticket would do! Half way across the Channel, another Sealink Ferry passed us by. He said to his wife Sheila (the perfect, calm foil for Henry) 'We should have caught that ferry, Sheila' 'Why Henry? ' 'It's 
going faster than us.' 'It's going in the other direction, darling!'
Driving with Henry was also an experience and a challenge. You could be doing 70 mph on the M1 and suddenly a few pages of A4 would be thrust in front of your face-'Have you read this? What did you think of it?' I was once following Henry through Southampton. He was being driven by Harry Vine, the SREB accountant, and at four consecutive traffic lights he got out and rushed to my window to ask me to do something, totally oblivious to the cars behind hooting when the lights turned green.
Henry was never very conscious of time, nor did he have any great sense of priority. The most urgent thing was what he had just thought of. On one occasion, the phone rang at home at 12.30 am. I went downstairs to answer it. There was no apology for ringing at that hour. 'I've drafted this letter to Kathleen Tattersall', and he proceeded to read it. 'Sounds fine to me Henry. Well done! Goodnight!' At 1.30, the phone rang again. 'I've changed the third paragraph!' What can you say? His Antipodean friends, of whom there are hundreds (a mark of the worldwide respect in which he was held), report similar incidents where Henry took no account of time differences and called them in the middle of the night to ask if they would send him some obscure paper on assessment that he had read about.
As well as being a world figure in assessment, Henry was also an outstanding sportsman. He had represented Scotland at hockey, tennis and squash, and he and Sheila were also renowned for their skill on the real tennis courts. But the one thing that really irked Henry was that Sheila was better than him at squash (indeed, she was the Ladies World Champion), tennis (she played at Wimbledon) and real tennis. An amusing story was told at Henry's Thanksgiving Service about an encounter in The Strand with Jonah Barrington, the squash world champion at the time. Jonah saw Henry approaching him, and when they were 30 yards apart, Henry started telling him about a recent victory on the squash court. Quite naturally, Jonah thought that Henry would stop and finish the story, but Henry walked straight past him and completed the story walking backwards for another 30 yards, then turned and carried on along The Strand.
Henry with Charlie in the Scillies
There are many such amusing incidents that one might retell about Henry, but in conclusion, it's worth mentioning his love of The Scillies. He was never happier than when he and Sheila went to Bryher on their annual holiday with the dogs, where he always insisted on wearing the same old white hat. It was fitting therefore that Sheila decided to scatter his ashes there, and at low tide one day last September, she and the children walked into the sea between Bryher and Tresco and scattered Henry's ashes. She told me that at the very moment that they tipped the urn, a gust of wind blew up and took the ashes in all directions. I said to her that Henry had therefore achieved his greatest wish-to be in four places at once. 'How true', she said.
John Hamer and I regard it as a great privilege to have worked with Henry, to have experienced both the frustrations and the sense of fun that went with it. When in future his name arises-as inevitably it will in any discussion about assessment-we will be proud to say that we knew and worked with Henry Macintosh. Doubtless we will then go on to recount some anecdote that illustrates how much he enriched our lives not only by his insights and knowledge, but also by the idiosyncrasies that were so much part of the man.
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